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Ahoy there landlubber! 
Here are tales that will 
take yoD back to the 
glorious days 
pirate raiders roamed 
the seven seas! 



The Vanishing Cars 

J)ETECTIVE First Grade. John Grady this middle aged spinster was a most determine 

at the 35th Precinct Station. He was six foot "Leave my key in the ignition? Absolute] 

two or three, two hundred thirty pounds of not!" she declared in a high pitched voic 

solid muscle, and was rather good looking with "And you may rest assured I closed the doo 

his heavy shock of auburn hair and brown of m y car eve ry time I parked it. I was sho| 

eyes. I think eight games of ping-pong in ping at Rawleigh's Department Store. Left m 

this weather is a bit too much for any man," car on Fourth Avenue. A brand new Buicl 

he said as he wiped the perspiration from his J us t had it one month. Now it's up to you I 

forehead. ^ find my car . As a tax-payer am I or am I III 

thetic ears of his partner and buddy, Detective Detective Grady assured her he would c 

Second Grade, Thomas Purcell. With his everything in his power to locate the missin 

thinning black hair, sharp nose and shrewd ™L;„i„ tl„„ „„„ f j „ „„ , . */i i_i 

™u „„ ' n -J.....U. ..j j Y e . h,cle - J ™y ne ? 1 dr ? v . e °™ to see Mr - Hem 



honest face he looked like a henpecked 
. He was about five feet seven and 
iscussed his weight. Just now he had 
ig to tell his sidekick. "Captain Frank 

hey are raising the dickens down at 

.rters and want action on the way new w " st °l<= n - And «°, *>', 

i vanishing in the city. So forget the | 10n - Sa 5" n 8 , th,s h = du 8 h,s rl ? ht 
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Masters in his office. Mr. Masters was 

admitted, "when I didn't show up for the d; 
She didn't believ 



crooks ever get my car? It was parked outside 
my office." Detective Purcell took the keys and 
handed them to his partner. Detective Grady 



Dr. William Gillis, head of the Police 
Laboratory adjusted his eyeglasses as he ex- 
amined carefully the contents of a small test 
tube. "You were right John," he complimented 
the detective. "And this proves it. Both keys 

The first name on the list was Miss Hen- Get if- people who have 

house on Pine and Third Streets. The two weeks and we'll run the same test for wax." 
officers drove over to her house and John Grady One dozen keys landed in Dr. Gillis* cus- 

started to do the talking. But not much for tody and he tested all of them for wax. "Ten 



' Captain Frank Reed, middle aged. ' 
gray-black hair and friendly blue eyes 
reading a report when his two best men enti 
his office. He dropped the paper down on 
desk and motioned them both to be sea 
"I guess you both have an inkling why I \ 
you. The Commissioner is all steamed up al 

city. The newspapers have been cooperatinj 
telling the public not to leave their keys in 



«how definitely they have come into 
with impression wax. And the same 

mind you. One is completely negative. The oth- ing an automatic in his hand. "Frisk them, 

er is doubtful. From now on you have to get Pete ! „ And get their 

the culprit without my laboratory." guns, handcuffs, keys and blackjacks. -- The 

Detective First Grade. John Grady was order was quickly executed. A trapdoor in the 

jubilant as he sat in Captain Reed's office. floor was opened. The man called Pete hand- 

"We'U have this case wrapped up in no time," cuffed the two detectives together using both 

he began. "I know how they operate. They pairs of cuffs. Then the other man who was 

manage to make an impression of the car's keys. called Slimy ordered them both down a long 

Then they send out two of their men. One flight of stairs. In the dim light they could see 

car and the other does the stealing. Simple, them. Pretty slick set-up you fellows had." 

me the rest of the data. Calling up all the peo- admitted Slimy. "Too bad you fellows butted 

ole. There must be some central point where' in on my racket I can smell cop a mile away, 
fiat's why I'm outside not inside a prison." 
"What are you going to do with us?" ask- 

garage. ed Detective Purcell. 

A sad and humble Detective Thomas Pur- "Now that was a sixty 'dollar question," 

cell joined his buddy in the office. "It was a Was the reply. "I have to go up. I'll be down 

people I called keep their cars in their own you both. Or drop you into the bay in a cement 

private garages. The rest have them either in coffin. Or a bullet through the head. I'm not 

different garages or parking lots in the city. particular. You fellows can make the decision." 

Let's get out of here while the going is good." As soon as the door above closed, Detec- 1 

John Grady was at the wheel of their patrol live Grady went into action. He managed to 

car as they swung down Sixth Avenue. "I'm get his wallet from his h.p pocket. "Lucky 

glad we got out of the office before the Cap- they didn't take it. Always carry an extra 

tain realized what a bust we were. We're on handcuff key," he said to his partner. After 

the right track about how this gang steals the releasing the handcuffs from their wrists, Grady 

cars. But we got to find some central point placed them across one of the steps. "Now 

where they could get a chance to make impres- yell real loud," he directed his buddy. "When 

sions of the keys," ive lift- Slimy comes down he'll trip. I'm going for the 

ed his eyes as he saw a large billboard. "There 8™ and his partner. You take care of him." 

is our chance!" he shouted to his partner. And Purcell followed orders with a loud, "Oh, 

"Wash your car for One Dollar! Call up my head!" 

those people again and find out if they use the The door opened and a figure with a gun 

same car washing service." hurried down, hit the handcuffs and tumbled 

Late that evening the two officers stopped down, losing possession of the gun. In a flash 

their car outside "The Quick Efficiency Dollar Grady got it, ran upstairs and collared a be- 

Washing Service." John Grady followed by wildered man still holding a racing form in 



ace was reading a racing rorm. ney Detectives Grady and Purcell enjoyed the 

, he protested, this is a private office. praise of their superior officer "To think we 

"'"'• -V" got all eight of them in the racket. They made 



admitted." Detecti 
spotted a cake of impression w 
He went for it and the man 
trouble. It came but not in th 



s. Then they made a duplicate. They 
ow the car for a few days and steal 
tairs they had a perfect set-up for 
stolen cars and forging registration 
iu boys did a swell job." 
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